wanted to go out early in the morning he Insisted on
^practising his flute. Then, on the third day, lie came
pattering up to my room for breakfast in his dressing-
gown. On the fourth day he implored me to let him
get into bed with me. I refused.
"You're like all women/' he burst out. "You take
everything you can get from a man and give nothing."
I was quite calm. "I've given you my com-
panionship/' I said. "Those were our terms, and if you
don't like them, 111 go."
"That's right/' he said. "You pack up and clear
out." He swept out of the room and slammed the
door.
I got up at once and had packed within half an
hour. I don't think he had meant what he said for
more than the moment he said it? for when I knocked
at his door he was still not fully dressed. But his
dignity wouldn't allow him to go back on his words.
If there was to be any reconciliation it must come from
my side. I suppose he counted on my enthusiasm for
the trip to make me ask him whether he wasn't sorry,
but I wasn't going to beg anything. The Dieppe train
left at half-past ten, and I had just time to catch it.
We didn't say a word to each other in the taxi that
drove us to the station. He bought my ticket and put
a pound note into my hand. He was quivering all
over as he stood on the platform at the window of my
carriage. All he said was good-bye.
When I got out at the Sarums* house* I saw mother
in the same position in which I had left her. "He's
finished with you bloody quick" was all the comment
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